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you fhould not be conioyned , I charge you on your foules to 
vttcr it. 

£Uu&o Know you any,Hero? 
Hero None my lord. 
Trier Know you any,Counte? 
* Leomto Idarcmakehisanfwer 3 None. 

Clou. O what men dare dot what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

c Jiene. Howe nowe! intcricciions ? why then, feme be of 
laughing,as, ah,ha,hc. 

Qitudio Stand thee by Frier,father by yourleaue, 
Will you with free and vnconflraincdfoule 
Giue itit this maide your daughter? 
Leonata As freely fdnnc as God did giuehermee. 
CLwdio And what haue I to giue you backe whofe woorth 
May eounterpoifc this rich and pretious gift? 
Princn Nothing,vnle{Tc you render her againe. 
Claudio S weete Prince, you learne me noble thankfulness 
There Leonato, take her backe againe, 
Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 
Shee s but the figne and femblance of her honor? 
Behold how like a maide fhe blufhes heerel 
0 what aulhoritie and fliew oftruth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withalh 
Comes not that blood,as modefl: euidence, 
To witneflc fiumte Vertue? w r ould you not fweare 
All you that fee her,that ihc were a maide, 
By thefe exterior Ihevves? But (lie is none: 
She knovves theheateufa luxurious bed: 
Her blufh is guikincfl^notmodefhe. 
Leonato What do you mcanemy lord? 
0audi9 ^oXMo be married, 
Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lord,if you in your ownepfoofe, 
Haue vanquilht the refiftance of her youth, 
N Andmade.defenteofheryirginhic. 

Clandio I know what you would fav : if I haucknovvfleh^ 
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You will fav,fhe did imbracc me as a husband, 
And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 
Ineuer tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his lifter, (he wed 
Eafhfull finceritie^nd comehe loue. 

hero Andfeemdeleuerotherwifetoyou' 
Claudio Out on thee fcemingj wil write againft it, 
You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbc, 
As chafte as is the buddc ere it be blowne: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Veriiis, or thoie pamprcd animalls, 
That rage in fauagefenfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fb wide? 
Leonato S weete prince, why fpeake not you? 
'Trince What mould I fpeake? 
I (land dilhonourd that haue gone about, 
To lincke my deare friend to a common ftale, . 

Leonato Are thefe things fpoken,or do I but dreame? 
"Baflard Sir 3 they are fpoken,nnd thefe things are true* 
Hened. This lcokcs not like a nuptial!* 
Hero True,OGodl I ! 

Chad, Leonato, ftand I here? 
Is this the prince?is this the princes brother* 
Is this face Heroesrare our eies our owne? 

Leonato All this is fo,but what of this my Lord? 
Lind, Let me but moueone queftionto your daughter 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 
That you haue in her>bid her anfvver truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child* 
Here O God defend me how am I befet, 
What kindofcatechifing call you this? 
Claud. To make you anfvver truly to your name* 
Hero Is it not Heravwho can blot that name 
WithaEy iuft reproch? 

Cknd. Mary that can Hero, 
Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
,What man washe talkt with you vcfterniglat*. 
Out at your window betwixt twelue and ond Kay* 



